Hall Of Fame 2
BabyTron

Bitch
(Damn, JakeSand)
Shit, shit, shit, shit, shit, shit

If you don't do yo homework, you gon' fail the test

Tell the opps if them boys on a mission, they gon' fail the quest
Mister Cap, all he do is tell fairy tales and Jjest

On our own wave, I don't know where we sailing next

Flyer than Siakam off this four of red and three of purp'

Think he getting off? We gon' catch his ass, leave it worse
Thousand dollar tee under the coat, can't even see the shirt

Woke up at ten off a ten, wake up, eat a Perc'

Hall of Fame shit, I heard that you ain't get inducted
Made this bitch do whatever I say like a puppet

Told her ass, "Put that neck on me", now we fucking

She a pump faker, man, I swear I'm done Jjumping

I know you see me, bitch, I'm 1lit just like the stove top
On this road we call life, might hit a road block

Doggy claiming other hoods, get yo own block

Gave it up, I heard he died from his own chop

Life hard, you gotta deal with it

Tryna keep up with us? Just be realistic

He was tattletaling back in school, I know he still snitching
Unc' got a lane with the oowops, he pill flipping

High as hell, I'm still sipping

If I roll what's his name, I crack a seel with it

Hunnid phones, me and my bitch, we Jack and Jill with it

In Atlanta flying in some shit that cost a half a mill' ticket
If you can fold it in yo pocket, that ain't real chicken

Hold on, bitch, I'm too fried

Finna put the 'Vette in sport and let the coupe slide
ShittyBoyz, pay us when you use the poop sign

How you still tripping over hoes? Get yo shoe tied

On a different level, fucking hoes on the top floor
She want me to put it on the cam, make it my show

We just went to high school together, you is not bro
Yeah, that might be yo bitch, gang, but that's my ho

SBDSM shit, y'all can't fuck with us
Never can, we been doing this shit
Gon' keep doing this shit, bitch
Real ShittyBoyz
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